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Nikki rolled over and sighed As the bus trundled along beneath him from one lonely city to another, he could 
barely think of a time when he had felt as alone as he did now. Crazy. He played to tens of thousands of 
adoring fans every right, but still in his heart he felt a gaping hole. 


He had just started to nod off when something startled him. He sat bolt upright and listened carefully, but he 
heard no more. The bus has stopped moving and, assuming they had stopped for gas, Nikki lay back down and 
attempted to sleep. 


A few minutes later, feeling a gentle hand on his shoulder, Nikki knew why the bus had stopped. 
He smiled to himself. "T-Bone," he said, "How did you know | needed you?" 
"I always know when my baby needs me," came the soft reply, as Tommy wrapped his arms around him and 


snuggled close into his back, "Besides," he whispered, "It's cold." 


Nikki smiled at this and winced as Tommy rubbed his cold hands on the bassist's chest. "So | see!" he 


exclaimed, "Well we'll just have to do something about that, won't we?" Nikki turned onto his back to face 
Tommy and was greeted with a warm kiss. As Tommy's strong, muscular tongue filled his mouth, Nikki could 
feel the hole in his soul filling. Tommy was the only one he had ever needed, every other relationship was 
merely superficial, and he knew Tommy felt the same. The drummer, however, was feeling the need to fill 


other places. 
Nikki slipped his arms around his lover and pulled him close. He could feel his inevitably hard dick, and groaned. 


"Cold? Cold my ASS boy!" Nikki laughed, "There's gotta be enough hot blood in your pants to heat a sauna!" This 
prompted a cheeky tweak of the nipples from Tommy and he laughed back at him, "Don't cheek me boy!" he 


said, clambering on top of him and removing his jacket to reveal a smooth, toned chest. 


"See?" he said, rubbing his hard nipples, "I am cold!" Nikki laughed at his childlike grin, the drummer clearly 
proud of himself. Then, without a word, Nikki leaned forward and took one of Tommy's nipples in his mouth, 
sucking gently. Tommy groaned and leaned his head back 


"That is SO good!" he grunted, as Nikki made his way to the other nipple. 


Tommy slowly brought his head back forwards and lifted him by the chin into another passionate kiss. Nikki 
moaned with passion and frustration and thrust his tongue into Tommy's mouth. He had been sleeping naked 
and, as he was now as hard as T-Bore, he figured it was time for Tommy to join him. He reached forward and 
grabbed Tommy's belt, pulling it out in one, swift motion, and progressing to the fastening on his jeans. He had 
undone them several time before and they were unzipped and off in a flash. Nikki loved the feeling of Tommy's 
naked body next to his, and he pulled him downward, hooking his leg up around him in order to pull him even 


closer. 
‘Oh Tommy!" he gasped, breathlessly. Tommy knew what that meant. 


Tommy pulled away from Nikki's grasp to allow him to turn around, and as he was doing so, reached onto the 
floor for his pants. He delved into the pocket and brought out some lube. This was a man who always came 
prepared, Nikki thought to himself. Either that, or he was planning this. Don't be stupid Sixx. He's had this 
planned all night. Reading his mind like he can, Tommy leaned forward and whispered in Nikki's ear, "You know it 


baby!" 


Nikki smiled though he was getting impatient. Tommy dipped his fingers into the lube and rubbed them along 


his dick, before rumning his fingers around Nikki's entrance. 


Tommy threw the lube casually over his shoulder and took Nikki's hips in his hands. Nikki groaned, his body 
desperate to feel him, and Tommy answered his mating call by slowly slipping into him. As Nikki cried out, with 


pain and pleasure, Tommy leaned forward and planted delicate kisses on his back. 


Nikki calmed down to a moan and Tommy began his slow, gentle rhythm. These guys were old pros, no warming 


up required. Nikki loved this moment. It wasn't just about the sex; it was about the closeness, because you 


couldn't really get much closer than this. 


There was nothing more Tommy needed to do. As he thrust, gently and carefully into his old friend, a familiar 
feeling was arising in both of them. The small gasp Nikki emitted every time he thrust into him were driving 
him wild. He slipped his hands up his back to his shoulders and held him tight. Nikki could feel a tension building 
up in his dick, and seconds later; his orgasm flowed out of him amid screams, grunts, and deep guttural moans. 
He could feel Tommy nearing the same ending, and one final, slow groan from Nikki sent Tommy rocketing up to 


cloud nine. 
As he slowly floated back down again, Nikki lay on his back, a sweat on his brow, and prepared his welcoming 
arms for his lover to fall into. Tommy collapsed into Nikki's warm embrace and lay by his side to gaze into 


those beautiful eyes. Gently stroking his hair, Nikki leaned forward and kissed him gently on the forehead. 


"You complete me, Tommy. More than you'll ever know." 


